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The Soldier’s Phgtograph.

rebels are peming, lescon,”’ Be esclaimed.
“They'rs down ;"the South Forks We have
only time to ascapet”

| _ “Lihink there will be no danger,” was the
g Ry i wey And |
puird my - The wrtheén cid'ge with |

you if they chosse, although they will prob-
ably be an safe bere aa elsewhere.” [
Half au hour Ewy iey ‘progession
wound wwsy over 18e hills on ks read 10 |,
safety sad espcurity. Deacon Thorne bade |
Bis Wil damghier 2 kind good-bye, and
returnad tofhis post of watchlulness, |

| cxpression, searching my dissimulstion: |

A Boldier's riral
___Pﬁ = | “Pardon wme, little girl, may I say that Clars ]
| and I have an understsnding that wa arc al-

Draped ia your Rousted stars and atripes, | ways to be friends, and, inorder to keep our
It tells ns the olden siory; | faith, woane to nccept the fanlts of one another,

Anngher brave young patriot passed so that we find no canuse foranger, or estrange-
Through duty on o glory. | meat, and [ sm ambitious to stand wpon the

| same footing with Clara's friend, even though

| [ speak my mivd shoat her associates.” Ile

| extended his hand across to me and, with o
thrill of pleasure, I laid minein it [ think,

| be continued, #* ifyon saw a Hitle girl astray in-|

| the dark streots, and you, above any of those |

A fzoe lo make » bousehold glad;
¢ Eyeafuil of love's assurance,
Lips carved fo apenk the gentle word;

was oxtremely nervous asta the effect of her |
dissilient wrath upon her lege lord), to in-
form him of the erring gentlemsn’s mishe-
bavior, |

I found Clars in a feverish exeilement. =11
1 had wriled to il him.. Oh, Egie, he will |
sev it in such an exnggerated ligho' |

# Don'y worry, Fidget, dear, this is s clond
no bigger than o man e hand, bat not the des-
tined foreranner of a storm—ike sunset will
be red. Henry Allen will himself explsin
matiers gatisfactorily.”

Bhe sat with a Mank, siony fuce, 3 minuts.

An Old Friend Im 8 New Dress,
H“HERES A HEALTI TO THEM THATS

[The following stirring posm was sent by

A lale paper states, thafafter gnaof fhare- |

Or tell 1he beart's endurance. [

st s tree; pich 3 photogragh represent.,

cont battles, o Udlon soldier was found dead

ing three lovely children clasped fa his Jife- |
less hand, which piciare, a few woments
before bie died, he was seen to gxaz spon sud

Al
&Li‘-x kowses. The Deacon saw the fames
“hersting forth in gorpeous splendor agained

On “they eame, the minions of slavery, '
their poth by the lurid glare of -
0, mother, sitting in the shade

OFf 1lis divine sfBiction,
This pictured fare may be to thee
A dsily benediction.

the sky, with a strunge 1hrill of awe and ex-

T ek beThe Fale of alT (5o enemies

who passed it by, possessed a key o its con-
| fideace, that you would turm aside io lead it
| honse”
| 41 hope I would,” said I; and as he fixed
his eyes opon mine, I repeated, as if 1 had
| made a promise, *1 hope I would."”
4 Wo are talking of a beantifal face,” said

fondly kiss. ) "

(/i Bemgath the Lovewt shade -
The soldier sank to die:

* Witk feeble hand be brzaked awny

The death-damps Gom his ¢
And strove lo gazé oned mare,

s 2 : | with vou kisavt and seal; all I ask is that my

Bingite the yurting pain, | bome shall be unmolested.”
G pon these pictured forms so desr, “Tmposmible, siry" auswersl the leader of
He né'er might view again. the rebel calumie.  “Oiir oriers are to destroy

. Rach gongle child s swoel fuce
' Looked smiling on his own,

e slibbst seemad 1o bear once mores,

Their volces’ tender toae;

oo Andaer kia dying beain

Dim memcries of the pasi,

Came safl sgsoiap sweet sunset pleam,

The loveliest—the lost, ing slement. = h
156G TS ST Fire! fire! and the old_houte, from jts
s adal A anciont gables 1o fhe mossy «illy, burst forth

Hesaw his humble home,
His children at their plays,

Their mother's dear and tender eyes—

The light ¢futher day=.

w37 3 ¥he spashine of * sweer home"
Around him ssemed to beam ;

B%lhel ke waked, anil knew, slast

wan but & dying dresm.

Amid (he battie’s din
He had not feared iﬂiic.

FTL I Slilpdag brad s WFC

A tear-drop in his eye.
For eb) "tis pansing hard
From earibly life to part,
When both of Tove's soll twini

o4 »ni_-i the - olasis

T

ugarms

{ pathized with you

| souls of the hellish Taokees down to perdi-

of alavery !™ he said, haif alond. Nearer
amd wearerthey came: —Alengthe dusty road
the shoutsof the advancing column, the tramp
katry
. | wildest . Alone
gnd pna ~he advanced To meet Thet!
“You arp ﬂlcomel‘ he %aid; “1 have sym-
n vour strupglesi {am

all that lies in our path, [t mstters not onm
8lch gide zow’are, your buildings must go
o bonfre which is Tighlisg the

tion." .

Calmiy tha Deacon steed by, soid saw the
toreh applied to his bursting Larns snd gran-
arics; bet m quiver of ngony peassed over hig
countennnor 2% hesaw the old bomestead, the
bome of his fathers, cénsigned to the devour-

into s glare that fighted wp the heavens for
miles aronnd. Tt waveiland rose on the bil-
lows of flame, then fell with s ioud erash,
sending up into the zird miilian fmgmenia
of lurid light. Ab! k ntw hom= may arise
from the aszhes of the_old;§oy and love may
gather round itsdiearthsione but itean never,
never be desr to his leart ss that to whichk he
brought kis bride inber vouthful beauty, in
which kis children have grown from infaney I
to mankosd and womnnbood.

Dy the sile of the expiring embers Descon
Thorne learned many a stern lessan; and
wheh (he morning sun looked down the des-
aiste killgide, wibch but-the day before wus
"coverell with e Wuld benofy, ¥ mas, true and
loyul, in whose hoavt a vow of eternal enmity
against the foul Send, Slavory, bad been reg-
istere:), weloomed itscoming.

Gettesburg! the name immorial in onr

| he, “of & smile thst sou will, mo more than
! my friend Clara, odmit bas a smirk; bot |
fowers bloom on graves, and there is desth in
| that woman's heart. Tistle gicit”
- © What 5 sentence is that you are solomnly !
| passing, Jndge Charles?" asked Mr, Chase. |
He had been describing his seeret tour throngh |

Ko moore for kim the weary march, | Swilzerland (o Clars, and promised her
|

May fold thee in n finer life
Beyond the world's illusion,

Where the calm twilight of the soul
Will maver know intrusion.

el sketches that he had made, which ke found
ST IDE NEIRT WO convenjent to hring next morming, with .i
De patient, thess yocng martyrsare bandsome volume of Tennzson, which be
Divinest truths transisting, “hoped Miss Burton would acoept as & token,"”
4 “That is our seeret,”™ Mr, Charles had said
promptly; and, withont further reference to
the lady, the conversation became peneral
But as Mr. Charles had said rhat ihisabout
Marion was our secret, | waa glad thut an-
other seemed impressed with an acourale e3-
timmate of her. It peally comforted me to be
assured of it, when all others seamed o de
e ceived; for Marion Barien, with all her dra-
~alet matic power of “seeming the virtur" she |
[ Conzined. ] fpemna!.ﬂl. was o thoroughly false woman, |
This-was said so innocenily that it would | Even Ciara aud Mre. Brown, who held them- |
bave been impossible to conceive sny latent | ﬁ;mz‘: hl'-:ridr:' m[‘:"':z‘:i:ﬁ‘;:ﬁpf‘:;: |
poignaney. Marion was mot in the least | g 0 o ummﬁs;nongh, and L hsd no
discomponed, Tlikad the way in which the | right toset my opinion agninst hers. Nor had
littloludy suid this and set downa high spirit

I sufficiently authentic ground wpon which to
tober credit at once. As there wore other | buse wy dislike. Clars had undertaken, one
visiters, ny room was given up to Marion,

night—the very night on which Mr. Charles

had said it wes ‘“‘our ‘secret'—io argue me

and [ shared Clars's. 1 had her to mysell | out of my prejudices, and I wus pained to Gnd
then, myself so unprepared 1o meet her proofs of
“Wasn't it strange?” Clara ssked that | the girl's innocence, the integrity of her in-

2 ! tentions, the justice of her actions, the purity
uight, ay sbe brushed her hair. | of her heart—that was merely tinged with
“What, Marion's freak?"” | ourcommon errors-—ita relation to bumanity; |

4 ¥os, the unnatural. She has not kept up n;ni lh; One who hm‘i!I I:‘een ;‘il}:‘l ushii: nltl:rdlri- I

3 " uis and temprations had suid the whole hud no

. o:rruponde'm B nead of 8 I’hp}"slcian. The imaginative founda-
She ks given better proof of her aﬁecliog | tioug of my disbelief in this woman were

in a more practical form.” | swept away from me like the vain of delusions
‘#Miss Pardoe will bardly relish haviog a | of a morbid brain, and 1 was distressed 1o |
tears that I had wronged her in thought, and |

[Written for the Santinel]

THROUGH MISTS.

BY JENXIE CAULFIELD.

#The very Mol that of his poverty lod 1o the
| course he pursued. Heisnot yourfriend any |
longer’
“You meed not to bave reminded .mea—I
I knew it.”  Bhe said the words ateadily and

calmly before [ could edge in another sentence, | could justify.]

| riging with her usual manner, as she did =0

you wonld mot have gunessed the ecankwred , Here's s health to them that's awa',

wound I bad probel. Only she =aid, easting
her exos upen the vurious luxuries that met
Ler gase in every direction, “1 wish I wasa
beggar” She was quiet ever after that, al-
wrays in the trials that fell to herlot, the test-
ing fires through which her soul passed puri-
fied. The swn went under clouds, the wind
rose and ruttled the windows and whistled
round the heusc—the Februnry wind prepar-
ing for a March frolie. We shudidered and
drew nearer the groat firs, Clars taking from
her basket some refffing, thet hnndy wncedie-
work 5o ¢losely nilied re the basker, as thimble,
or thread, or needle. [ made a miserable af-
fort at banteriog. “ [t would be more agreshle
10 be 3 beggar now than earlier in the season,
the spring is so nmigh at hipd"  Bhe com-
meneed humming vigorously. I watched ber
n mingte gr =0,  Those small, while, beautiful
shuped lands. She must never be & poor
wak's wifs, never.

[r0 o2 coxmxrEp.]

" Reasons for Belng Exempied.

{From an original letier addressed to “ Mis-
ter Kapting Moore Esq.. Provo Marshille &
Hommsndor of the Draf, Lexington, Ky, and
indorsed om the bnek:
George don't hand you this, you will find it
in the Postaffice 1]

Poougviiee, December 18th, 15863,

Deee Earniva:  Owin to the kifscult pre-

.

il

“Pera sur, ef Mr, |

Hminsry which you have placed mein and
others; by your drafles fixens, Ime compeled
to rite this momorial. I kum to your town
akkordin to orders to report, but tomy dis-
may 1 found a place kalled Banny Side were
the ounly place I could git in. [ sinde thare
sum time a viewing of the spectaters wnail I

substitue] thdl iy » thing ahedetests, and Ma- |

471 * | Arc clingiog round the hoart. |

ol Noralioderst (ho gravey -

, The youls that dwell alone, -
1he cold, unloving brave,
May sternly mock desth's icy dart, |

But his the bitler pang
That wakes the hollow mozn,
Who ksews that dear and Joving bearts

. | Ying with Wi ewg, .
Ik:‘zm & . Ih' 4

"Twaa thus the soldier felt :
v Yetstll ki fulling sight
~ Btrove faist totrace those pictured forsis,
Amid-denth's coming mighl.
. Upon their fonsures dear
He fondly bowed his head,
And, 2x be klssod them, with = sigh
Fhe solditr's #pirit fledl.

Saturday Evening I'vsl. w I-:B:\ NK.

Deacon Thorne's Disioyalty, |

BY EARAN A. DYER.

3 ¢

shall they enter the ranks of the Unibn |
ﬂ” W0 g
" end! Jomle. Thorme tnlaed his

!'Thi,” for: the liberty kis Torefhzhers bad be-

- nue togdose, The man » 1B
- m'mifm;ammmmum fi such

& e ety Limsaiy weire bosy grymised w0

“e
1 m 1 geink yoit re ton se¥hee in yorir remarks,

Evening closed darkly around ibe old groy
N on theljllside, only.s faint lide
m&iﬁd stArmsky metthe earth,
felling of the glories of the vanished day.
Through the dusky gloom came the glimmer |
of the lemips Trom the large kilchen, where
e ’IHUT und the cosy five-
plate; Denodn wnd Bit sins thor with'}
George Stanler, & young neighbor, discussing
politics; Minniel hin daughter, the rosiest
and prettiest o{ vi:l;:ie giris, paring up-plfi:‘
- whiiain-the k-gratin
W%w:ﬁ:;'ﬁmiu; bher e:?-n fixed om
the bemntiful forms which the embers were
ssmuming.
The Dencon ‘wan petting excited. His eyes
fisshed, and be spoke in angry tones.
“ Don't talk to me, sir; it's sn unjust wak,
& fratricidal war, & war corsed by man, and
by the Creator. The isstitutian of Slavery,
ordsine] by Jehsvah, shall stand while time
coptinuess Booner than set my sons engape
in this wicked srasade agninst it, I would 7ol
Tow them (o the grave. Never with my oon-

coyes appoaling. For months this had been
the grand dream of his existercs. "Twns »o0
noble, ko \boughl, o suffer, nnd die if nesd

queatbed 10 their sons unstained. He was
young sod impulsive apndthe teirs rosp b6

hiy a8 be wulked to the window, add]
lm'i;?l":ok.;:lg wiy an'm'u%n_' "

“No,” resnmed the Dencin, “my bovs nre
nol going to the war, [have deneallin my

power to discourage enlistments, and | shal!
who dpup the

s canse, is vo friend of mine™
“T'msorry, sir'—Oeorge Stanley was spenk-
pow—""for I feel it my duty toge. My
grandsire f8ll in the'old war of the Revolu-
tion, and 1 should despise myself shonld his
descendants prave bemnesth him in valor and
patriotism. T -eonld not- stay idly at home,
sad retain my self-respeer. 1 shall onhise,
but I thought, sir, maybes you'd give me Min-

The Descon snswered him smesringly ; “So
you, too, have eanght the war fever., I gave
:nmer#_ i (qpmguujn; mote sense, Mark
my 'George Btanléy: Mianie ahall
never be yours if you enter the service— |

never with my eonsent and she dare not -.!nm“":}:.:g x'!{ntj' wvhfgs ":;;"ﬂdﬂﬁ‘;_d rr;d‘tr::"

my curee upon ber by discheving me, A man
Wio is dighonorable gnough to_ gkt jg each
pe-deperzcs pofliing butleas) emipt.”

father” said Davie Thorne, in & determined
tone, “1 believe that Inve of country in svo-

ond ounly tolowe for the Maker. 1 hind rather
F: with your consent, but if you will not give
t,

I t go without it. Jamie in too young | o0 i g . tat
9 e stand up and 1o abift theie Mivn,
ith ‘?* il l‘fw.‘;’!t ".'i I'but ‘not to moveabout.™ They shonld be fad
Wilh you on £5h (R, 4 SRR EnSE With | \Bres times per day; their foml should be
George. 1 know that my presence will be .

dimgreeable to you, now ihat [ have come to |
thizs declslen, snil [ will mot trouble you |

-

ande of brave men who rushod forward lo the
rescus, nono fought more earncstly and de-
t rmincdly than Jamde Thorne.  George Stan- |
les was not in the fight; the insidicas edmp
fevep hadl sizaek him dowgn in hia sirength,
and ink digtanthokhita] b straggled agaias)
death.

her sulary mow, Fidget.

: ;:‘;‘* -um::a‘:&f:ﬂ ;&;:iggb&l::dlm:‘: rion's health does not seem zo dreadfully im-

paired as to warrant such an uiter disregard
of hier old fricud’'s projudices.”

“Put 1 do not think she is dependent upon
I nssisted ber t9 un-
pack, and sucha wardrobe! Why, her trunks
are complets Noal's arks, She was laughing

%w:mw", sinile spoa dhe Nttle | cop the old trinkets the giris bad given ler

His cemrades fell around kim |
ol every sidet WUE he remnined uninfored’|
until the close of the frstdav's battle; then
us our nddiECaEinadsted troops, whe for so |
Jong lind Vel “double thelr Buwbors at bay,
were comnelled (o fall back, nball strock him,
and bo fell  Wheno, - fow days laser, his
fuiger, who hnd hastened 1o him, =tood by!

4-his gile, Jumie extended bis one hend sx.r-]
' : | snid Clara, “and Mr. Chass iscertaiuly strock;

 Never mind, father, 70 a1l Tor fhe conn-
Iy 1 JAX pther srm must do double service.
AndCnbw, . fatbier, will you glivs Minnie to
Gm:si'_' v 2 A
Jaie rose from the easy chaic, a Iaid
his baud an the l?.’gcm'ljlhuldnr. ! -ﬂm tall,
.pale soldier opposite lisedned enperly for Lhe
reply.

“ Forgive mie, George. for the wild words
aitersd o & mement of madness’” he saido
bgml;{odl I am prond of you, my beys.

hat Davie's deoth begun, the rebel raid fn-
Faked: Tttampht-me bow prévioos was the
Union I had seorned. Minnie is yours,
George; sheis. worthp ol yom.  As for me,
I have mow.an ohject in life. The country 1
beve beirayad Wewdemy sssisiance. As the
oply, ment [ can maks for paxt disloyzl
‘whrds ﬁ deads, I shall esliEl ~ Cun'L you
bid me Goll gpeed 7 a

Amang all the brave men who have de-
rated theéir livew o the ohjaiiof crushing this
:i:::cd ;epﬂlion. Bol pneé is more lug-al or
arfng thad Lie wha writes his name * Private
Woses Trorse, ageiFitty ™

It el
L . g
How to Fatten Poultry.

A liitie mare attentinn than is-umually paid
Lo the fatiening of ponltry, will certainly pay
iwell,* Fhserperiect of every furmor demon=
srates (his very clearly, Fat poultry always
commands: & bettor price, pound for pound,
than lean, the difference in price obtsined
more than compensating for the cost of fat-
tening. . The following fren? the London

Poudltry Chadmiclesslionld be read attentively
by those who'bave poultry which they design

Sénding 1o mArket. TFy fhe expérimont, nt
#il eventspnnd cur woblfor it, yowwill find
not ouly & more ready sale; but jirices thag
will remuanerale you for yeur troable and ad-
ditional cxpenss: )

It must always be borne in mind that fat-
tedingmenne only what it implies, It iz, in
table phease, aditing fut 1o lean. Tt is useless
to put up a skeleton, bowever héalihy, and to
funey that good mest will be put om by foed-
fugin chnBaemant. As we wisk to write fa- |
milinrdy, we will say 1he lenn meat must b
made while the bind is running at tberty,
Another ervor against which we must warn 4
oar renders 34 the idea that nay smount of
fopdipg will make s hard fow] tender. Hard-
s s the rosult of agd; and fheribstinetion
between “old ™ snd 4 not very old "' ix after s
certuin age, nonsense, so far s eating is con-
cerned. A Towl ia an old ome at ten monthe
e gertninly as ot the end of ten years,
Promizing, tien, the birds pui up o fatten

weeks' confinement ought to make them veey
ﬁmd. We do not advist eramming ander or-

inary eircumstances, It is pood where fowls
are impended. for markst -but itis bardiy ne-
cesaury for howe eonsamption’- If & coop be
made for twelve or cightesn fowls, and four
are put iute i, they will not fatren—ibere
will be too much room. The birds must bate

gronnd oatk, or eatmeal mized with milk of |
such consistence that when Inid on s buard

—rollars, handkerchief, undorsloeves, sncks
books, brenstpins, rings, N
= Pid she call them bribes?" nsked Clara.
4 Xo, I think shw told me they wore murks

of the esteem in which she was held by her

schoolmates.”
% 8he is quite & favorite with papa, 1 sze)

I never saw anything gs rapid in oy Hife
4Ehe is, certuinly, Hass sbea mother or
any relative ? "

“That remaing a mystery.  The girls used
to say & washwoman of Westrille, whom she
gertainly réscmbles, was her mother; bat Ma-
riom 8atly denied it and threatened {o report
the gitle, so it was hushed up.”

41 thought that venmersble old Mr. Mayo,

1 could not sleep for the nccusing faces which
| scemed 1o riseoui of the dnrkness and confront
me defiantly with clamorous tongues. And1
tried to study ber after that to asocridin the
direct canse of my repugnance, but she wna
=0 graeions lo me, 30 forgiving to me, to9, that
#he grew in favor, and it was wxith sineere re-
gret that I witnegsed her deparfure. It was
snid that she would resign nt whe close of the
term, and that Mr, Chase would doubtless visit
Westville, and that he was n happy man. And

ceptaclo of his seorets, the Pather Confessor,

the advisor of his rash yonth. Btill, what we

felt, our grim fareboding of evil, that which

wo recognized in our hearts, romsined *our
secrel”

|
|
| CHAPTER VIL

| NMENRY ALLEN.
|

4 Clara, where have you been?™
“Walking. dear, with Minerva."
“Younre 111, Fidget, you know you are.
| Wkat relief do you find in demying so evident

| faet? Say yonare, likea good girl, With- |
deaw your light swhile in order that the be- |

yet Mr, Charles was hin firm friend, the re- |

were 1old that thar wer sum Yung Laryers
| who wer getting the peple out of defoculties
whareapon | struck abee line furone. [ sane
‘ found him. He perlitely rempried thay thar
wiure nodefesuley sbont the mater. that he
] ecoutl fix me up in no time. 1 wer mity well
plenged with the way the chap talked nnd wer
| abomt 1o Xlasp Eim to wy buzsam, when I
| hord him wumbul sumibing about small fe,

| Istruck ot onst I knc what Mhare feze are, |

they kant fule me. [ sisde roand 4 davs and
: then left fur my sanktum. After 1 got-bak I
koocloded I would - try this way of resching
your years. Hopin thut this will reche you
I'will procede to the subgect mater ax the
spenkers say. Sarl ogroe with the Ireshmen
—that ~ one man are a3 guide ns snother and
a grate decl betier ™ provyded he is helihy,
Sar this are n very uubealthy klimafte, you
may not no if, but the Ameriknn peple as »
boddy araffekied with munney and dive-s
dispsrs, If I wanted any prufe of my user-
tions 1 would site you fo the fackt that mil-
yung of dollars ar annuly expended in get-
tingup medising and puttents in & hilly kon-
seatruted form to kure the peple, yot alnas,
thay ar even now ferfully auhelesume. Frum
| whatl ber sind, you msy think cthat [ dont
Konsider myself it fude fur powider. 1T sich
ar your thoughts vou arrite. 11 had been
pernuiiied 1 cond bev okupied n large poortion
of yore time (elin my rezens why I shude not

who used to call oo her, was s distant rele- ﬂislllbd may pine for it., You will B¢ carc- | be maid to lanrn the art and horrers of war,
. |

tixe.”

leds of your health until a tedious illpess
| leirns you to prize it. I am impatient to

15t 1 bov a invinsible repugnence to the
heroing of hostyle canon  Ip kreates senan-

““Miss Pardoe said he was not.  You koW | gurse you. Let me bring some eordinl for | =ions aud makes the sperritwiar with the flash

[ took =uch = fancy to him, nnd did youknow
ihat it was he who sent that jar of preserves
because I said I wanted to go bome Lo tea once
agnin, whee we had-been surfeited on ernelred
wheat, Well, Marion isa beauty, atall avents,
and will win Learts of conrse.”

# 8he is better preserved than Minerva”

Marisn slways avorded mention of Minerva,
when we were alone, so she tarned awsy to
pebup her brush, snd ssid with o manner
that spoke plainiy the ending of the subject:

LWell, we must make her short wisit os
pleasant to her &% wo cin, sincs she has come
puch o distance”

Ok, Filges, dear!” Thorst forth, suddenly
recollecting, “ 1 encountered twoloversin the
park to-day.”

“ What an unususl prospect far this season,
Are you surs—were they placurded 2"

“Ng; bul s sagacious fnstinct ferrets inte
the very core of things at once, ' I spid.

you now, you are lscking like n ghost.'

“Hnt ghosts are not addicted 1o sipping
cordial, Dan't you budge, Egie, or I will v5-
moose. [ will rest here on the sofa awhile.

| Minerva and | have been out on & shapping
expedition, Inoking up the pompn and vanity,
and 1 have walked too far.” I toak her head
sn my lap and drew my hand hasiily away
from ber bot forebead.  * You have a mging

| fever this minate.”

| She Inughed.

#Now, when | aequaint you with the faet
that Ilenry Allen s o practicing physicinn
bere, you will be quite made up. No wander
you were all for writing me on the siok list,
andinstalling yourself nurse, Did you know
it2"

“Know it! 1!
you mean T

L 8imply thie; Minerva informs me that
Henry Alien did not roturn to Wastville. He
has heen, is; and will be herein Washington,”

* Clara, you asionish me! It iz impossi-

Heury Allen! What do

.
* Now, Minerva saw him. Mra. Cliffoxd's
bube hag the =pariet faver, anid Dr, Blake, who

“¥What stanning lovers! Was it s test of | was oo ill to obey the summons, sont his ne-

sffegtipn—were they clnd in Tur?™

“Na, dear; the gentlcman was dressad com-
fortably in Groadeloth, snd the ludy wore =
drab traveling-dress and mantel and furs”

A mantel und furs] What taste the Puyohe
displaged| No, it was some pretty nilvse.girl
niring hier sick misiress’ furs”’

¥ No such a thing, Fidget, for a shower of
golden eurls fell upon Aer victurine ns wonld
hure pemmpted the scissors of any modern De-
Hihdr” ~

= Did you ase her faco?”

“No. It wasconocaled by a provoking blue
veil"

“Then she was very ugly. be assurad. And
whatof 41l this 7."

“Ipmameure I don't know. Ihave no
iden why it shoald have impressed me =, or

that T should have been led 1o repeat to you | and was intent: upon anmihilating bim. 1|

what I saw, unless that her traveling-dress
resembled some one's that I had séen before.”
S Eetus, " wuhl Ulars, Innighing nl'me, “jot
it down in our journals asthe ‘MysThrious In.
cident,’ or the ‘Lady in the Db Traveling-
dress and the Blae Veil!'"”
. Wetalked of her no more thst might, al-
though I dréamed of her.
The next three weeks weee given over and
entirely devoted to Miss Marion Burion. Bbe
was o tremendous sensation, 8 meteor unher-

sistant, Dr. Henry Allen. Minersa inferred
thiat lie gained the pesition which the death of
Dr. Binke'sbrother lefi vacant for hiim throngh
Mr, Ashary’s influence. | remember now
Lis kinting ofsuch a prospect to po.”

ing all winter.”

“ Minerva says he has devoted himself ed-
tirely to business.”

“Ilo you mean that as an excuse for him 7

“ Egie, don't speak in that tone: Don't
lopk so, you hurt me. It is o bitter, bitler
| thing 10 be disappaimted ina friend. Do you

think we gave him any cause of offense while
with ua 7"

41 am sure his. prolonged stay wasa fint
contradiction.”

o1 liope my fears are groundless. Dut I
kaoo him so well, Ho was wo over-ssnsitive,
#s painfully alive to his want of posilion and
| money, and the house was Mo crowdwed, my
| time soaconpied, Tom Chase bored her 1o deatls,
| e said he discovared thedivection of the wind

| wish Mr. Chase had been there to save us all
I did not kmow it. Egie 1 meant to be

{ hid friend.”

' “ And sa you were, Clara, and ke ia an un-

| grateful—bat did he trouble toask sny goes-

| tions respeciing those who had been EKind

friends,”

4 ¥o, be made some stight reference {o that
| foolish rumar respecting Mr. Charles and my-
'I self, and abe said she had heard it whispereil.

That was all”

‘e has hehavel very shabbily innot eall- |

alded, shnoting athwart the heavens. Not- W But woulidn't have been sll, if Minerva
withsinading the number of silly moils who |%ns the party concerned. That woman woull
would fain hive been sporched in the daszling | not wern over hor hand to save a feiend,  She
light of her smile, sbe wounld sovept of no e~ | was swift tolet me kenow shiedidn’y believe it.”

louger. Good-byz, mother; good-bye, Minnig™

and Davie Thorne was gone.

The next day thero was another change at |
the old farm-houss, Jumie lmd digappenrod.
All day long the Doscon paced fo anil Trowith
clonded brow, and -when ot wight word waa
bronght that 4fy'per’ son Hed’ enlisted, bil
Foge wmas log desp for wonds, “ Never wen-
tion thE'r memed agaln’' be suid 1o his wife |

Theders paszed quietly on, uotil the spring-

7 tered blossomas and fragrancenll over
1he . Then came those boars of dealbt
aui despair, which she strigkes, throughous,
aife Tength Aud Treadtle of the' country hnve
sudured. Thay wore ended by o lettoy in
Jamic's frnzlc Yorivly hand.  * Dear mother”
¢ it mn—""our regiment suffercd terribly

B ok ettt iy

mother. | kmh!rhcw you auh!:r,."

71 Ffier; thisthe gloam on the Dengon’s fuce
duyud?’?m Be showed no sign of relent-
ing.

yeay of proyerinl gogrow and pa-
tient valu.nf pnurl:y Then came the raid
ints Peunsylvanin—the raid which did more
o rouse thelaient spirit axd ‘pass of

the North than vbinnlu m’\.ny 8 :d;;.-.tn:ly 0:: |
. =reping s nelghbor eame harr ang the

sod up the liftle wilk" “'The

"t ransing aboat, they will not fasten.

in front of the crop it will not yun off. The
| fooit shoulid be fresh mized encli time, and no |
| more sbould be giver than will be eaten ¢lean |
st each meal. 1M the day's consumption s

pinced st once befors the bird, it ests to re-|
pletion,, fa the destruction of sppetite; the
[food. turns wour, nad then it inles & distaste
‘and does badly. - Thefasenjopfowis must be
fed every morning at daybreak; they must be

cort but s sober old married man—2AMr. Brown, |  We were interrupted by the entrance of
for instance. Slis sought conquesis, | Mrs. Brown. *“ Dear, dear, what is up, girls,

| sumwlhat, it changes the hews of nature and
magnefre Gray-bax inte gents of old, nnd
makes me Lo ory out with the Peet

= Hark frum the tomb the drouful sound,
My yeurs attend the erd,”

21 Tme the onnly supportof a aged & fn-
fermd cozan.

34 I have but 1 large Lo nnle.

4th In time of exsiipment [ gets konfused &
when | were orderad to shute I mite shute |
of our own kaptings.

Gth I think you shuade let me stay at home
| nud foller the aidvise of Patrick Henry, who
tels us to Cri “ Peoce, Peace when thar is mo
pesce.” enuse my rebbel lady hum has not bin
able 1o rnn me in o 1he sesscsh armey.

Lusy, 1 hev's Dokter, e knows me He
think= I cught always to took at delikate food.
I in the arwy, to distribit sannatarey stores,
He thinks the sita of hard tak would throw
meo into Fits, and as he justley remarks yore
srmey Dokiers not bein wuth o kuss ns how
kant cure thum kind of Fits; and I wound
surér be & viktim of Linkens tyreny. Dere
Kapting these ar my plees. If yoro bartis
flint or sddymant the world shull no it, if on
the kontrary you shood respockt the tiers of
my Cozen nud 1he feelings of yore distressed
feller sitizin, He give you the proudest aagur-
ences of my hi konsidarstions.

, P. L. CHOTER.

A Western Obituary.

‘ Jem Bangs, we nre sorry to stait has de-
consed. He departed his life nst mundny. He
| went dth without any struggle; and such is
Life, Tu Day we sre ns pepper-grass—mighty
gmart tn-morrer we are cut down like o cow-
cumber of the ground. Jim kep n niss store,
which his wife now wates on, [Mis virchews
wosnumerous Lo behold. Many of things we
bot ar kis groweery, and we are happy to stait
to the ndmirin worlil that he never cheated,
speshully in the wate of makrel, which was
nigs, ond smelt sweet, and kis survivan wile |
is the sume wa. We never knew Lim to put |
ennd in hin sugnr, though he had a big sand
barin front of his hous; nor watler his Livk-
ers, tho the Ohio river run past Lis dore,
Fiece fo hin remaing,

POETRY.
ho died in his bed,
8 grate bok he red,
a proyer hoollered out,
then tarndld avor un? his
and durned if be dida’t die—ded,

He Teaves 1 wife © ohililren, 1 cow 4 horses,
& growcers sloar, and other quadrupeds to
nrourn his loss—bul in the langunge of the
poit, kis is their etirnal guin.

Honse for several sessions, twenty yesrs ago.
Shiice thes be has filled important diplomatie
positions in South Amuries, bul when the war
broke out he wis President of an important
railrond Tine. His military services need not
b repeated hers, nad indeed they nreecli ade, “TWhat' 3 5
by his defeat of Vallandigham st the po]m | E-Ecl m::‘:f:h de :;;;m:“ ?almm
a time when Obio wavered in the faith.  With | dat ‘pend allogeder on how dey eniny dsmrscives.”
this record no wonder ihat the General was | yy fullowing i given "‘“’ﬁiﬂl"ﬂ"!l i
mude ehairman of the House Military Com- | flens an doge: “ SnS the dog for five minules in
| mittee, and it will be found he will not §11 | camphens, and then se¢ Sra to him. The cffest is
| the position as u mere puppet, moved by West | instantansous™
' Point strings.  Ha s mather short, compaetly | Iz te arctie régiond when tho thermometer i

buill, with reddish bair, & light complexion | below sere, pertons esa convenre stmore than =
| and & commanding presence. Already he has | mile distsnt. D, Jumieson asserts that he besrd
“faced " Mr. Thad. Stevens un s question of | every word of & sermon st distanos of two miles,
military expendilure, and his talents as o War shoald we monrn, conseripted (riends,
debater will pnable him to wake s mark eme Or quuake at Dradt’s olarma ?
the present session closes. "Tis but the voice that Abr'am sends

- To make ve shouldar arms

Wosas @ the morning star of infancy; theday
star of mashoud; the evaning star of ags. Bless
soch stars; may we bask in their inflaence sot] we
are sky bigh. v

Latn Diaab to Jomho, as they were taking s lov-

A Minister who loved Horses, A Case of Catechlsing.
In the contignous town of Lower Salem =TS

| dwelt an aged minister, hy the name of Mead. A elergyn'nn - ot l}l&'ﬂ op-
Fio wou all his life marked with ecoentrieity, | posed to having any mirth in Sunday
sod aboat thowe days.of which I speak, kis | school, thought it injurious to all, and
mind was readered yol more errdtie by a unnecessary for the entertainment of
| touch of paraiysis. He was, however, still hild h
able to prosch, nnd on o certain Sunday, hay- | CRIHIFEN. o offered to address the
infgxmdngzd wi;: my rm:er. he was in the | School and show that they econld be
pulpit und engagod in making his opening | well entertained seriously. I am
prayer. [Iie had nlread un his invoca- : .
tioa{n-heu David P——,’wt::“'l the Jobu of credﬂ:ly informed that the fuilowmg
that genoration, dashed by tho front door upon dulogue ensued:
“ Children, I am going to tell you

4 horse, 8 clever animsl, of which be was bat
(o0 proud—in & full, round trot. The weho of | sho5s "Poter. Who kriows whe Peter
s B
was !

the clattering hoofs filled the chureh, which,
No answer.

being of wood, way sonorous ag & drum, and
“Can not any one—those large girls

srresied the sttention ss well of the minister
s the congregation, even bafore the rider had

—tell me who Peter was?™
Still no réply. ©

reached it. The minister was fond of horses,
uimoat to frailty; and, from the Gret, his prac-
“Can sny little boy or girl i the
school, tell me who Peter was?” -

ticed ear perceivod that the sounds came from
a benst of bottum. When (he animal shiot by

“I ean,” said a little fellow in the
further corner,

thedoor, he could not restrain his sdmiration;
which was accordingly thrust into the very
marrow of bis prayer: *“ We pray Thes, oh,
Lord, in a particular and peculiar manner—
thal's & real smart critlter—to forgive us our
manifold tresposses, in o particolsr and peon. |
liar munner, ete" —Feter Parley’s Own Story.

“ Ah, that's a good boy. Now you
come up on the platform beside me,

AnvEsmas Wamp. in a recent - letter, thus |

" How #xtremely reserved your freind is,”
#ouid Mr Charles to me, ay we sot off for the
optra one night.

Y Yes, vather retiring,” 1 saik

T suppest, in'your intimacy, you have be-

| come 3o sccustomed Lo this texit that you have | sent it ta the post. Mr.

coazed (o see it i el e¥aggerated light in

coversd up warm at night, and protected from Krhich we bebold it

- ﬁ?ﬁh ;;i':f“d"“h they are desd to I cold by day. They should falten in three

| weeka _IF iNey LEte %l Toad. if they are |
fel irreguingly, if they arekept in draughts |
and plnoes where they are not protected from |

|col|.i, if they nte allowed to see other fowls

| Tu lawyer who §led o bill cut an noqmints
soce,” WPt & ki, made sn entry, got upa
cage, fraumed nn Indietmen:, impanneled a
jury, pat tham into n bex, uniled 8 witoess,
ammered & Jadge, and hored a whelé conrt,
sl in one doy, bos sjioov leid down law and
tgrned carpouter, 2

A srLEnDIn specimen of evthography is
seen- in the window of. o beerkouse In the
nsighborhood of Sheep wireet; Dirminghnm,

+

| Cmart"

{wiz; “table Bear EBowld Hesr tuppens s happinesswithin ber hoart”

Bessiise of 8 lucking sarensm in kis tone, I
was silent,

“She has n parfoct face,” he mid again, |

= pe?rfnct in feature aud coloring, has sbe
nog "

" L¥es indeed™ T aaid warmls, detorminsd
ke ehould pot pry intomy secret thoughts, nnd
erowded myselfinto tho corner of the earringe
50 thut my faco should not be revealed, » and
ghe has n winaning sweeciness of expression
that wonld beautify the commonest face !
*That," said he, “is an index ton hnppy
heart”

“1 think the face of Josephine, which you
showed'me the oitier evening, had it. Waa
whe hnppy then 1"

* He smile] sud leaped forward—5 1 supposs
your knowledge of her chumcter cunses you ta
soe that in her face whidh is nol discornible
to strangors.  Josephine had the essentials of
Hz was lookiag
down into my eres with an earnest; truthful

vou look ns down as Millennrians taken una-
wares, Is the whole world emmzy?  The
strangest, most unaccouniable things are hap-
pening to-day. Iwrote nletter to ma, dirceted
it to myanlf, hiere in Washington, stumped and
rown wore Mr |
Charles’ hat away aud topk his own in his |
| hand. thinking he had an umbrella |
do believe. Aund after wearing my lungs
ealling you I discover yoa cluseted in hore.
| riliinnw whut yon have been np to."”

There waz no help for it but to 121l her that |

which we had loped 10 keep as our seeref. [
hnd seldom seen-the litile lady so indignant,
the angry flush on her cheek enhnaneed the
beauty of her face, and her little fignre wie

drawn up to its full hight which was majestic | oronnizon’ |

gnly in good intention. She went off Inn a vio-
| Tewt Hule firy of speoches, tnther comical |

than otherwise, ending with “le s a dvtesty- |

hls, sontemptible olid spongey. We will out
his mequaintance, Clara, Miss Mapshall, of
catnvee, will be governed by her own sense of
right."

gives his idea of reorganization:

I never attempied to resrganize my wife
but gnce. L shull neverattempt itagnin, I'd
bio to n pubblic dinner, and had allowed
myuclf to be betrayed imto drinkin’ several
people’s healths; and wishin' to'make em an
robust as possilile T eontinued drinking theis
healdia until my own beeame affecied. Con-
sckons was | presented myself st Botacy's |

| bedside late ai nltewith considerable Jicker

concaled about my person.

I had samchow got perseshun of a hosswhip
on my way home, and vememberin’ some |
sranky obsurvashun of Mrs. Ward's in the |
marnin’, 1 enapt the whip party lively, aml
ina lowd voice T snid. Beteor yrou nesd re-
I have come, Betsoy, 1 contin-
ucid—crackin' the whip over the bed—I huve
cottie 1o reergnnize you |

I deoamod that nite that sembody had laid
o bosswhip over me sev'ril conseckootive
timei; util when | woke up [ fonnd she had.
I baint drunk mueh of snythin' since; und
I 1 éver have anpther reorganizin' job on

#1 think he han cut us, little mather,” Clars | jrnd, 1 shall let it out.

said, and got up and went of. 1 was obliged
ta remnin and be ontertained by Mre. Brown's |
somments upon Mr. Allen; untilher husband's
{ step wnn hieard in ihe ball, and sho hastened

in spite of my offorts td dissunde her (for 1/

(iEsEmaLLY, 55 $00n a5 & man is supposed |
ta have u littie money, his wife gols too lume |
to walk, and must have n earringe.

and stand up in this chair, and tell
those large girls who Poter was.”
Jimmy did as he was told, and in the
| shrill voiee of ohildhood repeated :
4 Potor, Poler, pumbkin eater,
Had & wifs and coulda't koep Ner.™

At this point he was stopped, but

Aneecdote of Lamb,

At n dinner lablé one ovening, & seafuring
guest whs deseriblnga tervifio engagement, of
which he was a spectator, on board a Britlsh
man-of-war,

;“'ﬂ'hi;o [ was watching the effccta of the
galling fire ppon the musts and rigging,” said | not hefo! i

he, *there otme & ennnon ball, which l:nl: off th l:‘ l‘_: lhﬂl l;}lligmh:}::ﬁ ‘Elk!ll b’
both Tegs from a snilor who was in the shrouds, | V1¢ SC00 e e Y A
He fell toward the deek, but at that moment | WOS apprecinted,

another canoon ball whizzed over us, which, | -

strange to say, took off both his nems, which
fe'l upon deck, whils the Degprar Coar Mixs v T wom

v fellow's lnb- | :
less trunk was oarried nrn:l'::lnl." T’h? coal mine of Monkwenrmouth Waa
" Hruror;'ali " exelalmed Lamb, who was | visited hy & party of membeors of the .
reseat, “didn’t yon save him?™ 1t s30T i Y
- “No," replie] the naval h'lnnehlmn:_ “he Brms}: il s i IIIIOII‘E 'hﬂl.ll
conbdn’t swiny, of course, and sank before as- wgre ound ladies. m dep of this
mine from the surface is 1,900 foot,

sistance could be readered him."
1t wan & sad, sod lose! ™ said Lamb mu- | and the worki of the coal under it
tance of two miles

singly; “if'bhe couid have been picked u
what an ormament to society he might hl'z | extend to the
sl  from the shaft. About
~ © | arc employed in it; 600 tons
Boxuw tasteful individual veory correctly re- | mined daily. Thnh:'u houmnn
warks, that the best lip salve in creation is a varies f J 84 des at the
kiss, The remedy, however, ahould bs used L K e".b 9% . Fah-
renheit, and the miners work in an

with great earv, as if is very apt to bring ul
an affection of the heart. | almost nude state.

300 persons e

—» AWA'" | Dr. Meigs, of Philadelphia, father of General
M. C. Meigs, whoso vivid deseription of the -
[I.i!-nes by Robert Burns, alteved and adapted | « Bagilo in the Clouds” hins bocome classic, to = .
to suit the present times by James E. Mur- | g, son, with & nole, in which be says: “If r
doch, snd dedicated fo David Gideon, Esq., of | iy verses wese worthy of being presested'ts
Cincinuati, Obio—ene who s truly sppre-| Gunerat Hookor T shonld be glail (o give them
| cidtes the songs and ssntiments of the genial | to him, with the blesaing of asm old mun, whe 3
Bard of Scotia, and whose rich and ringing | .. many & time prayed to God in his bekalf,
| voice gives such thrilling expression to their | Lo js now thaukful and proud for the honor
spirit nud words.  With an spology for he | yiih which his lifs has ' been crowned."}
{iberty taken with the original song—sa b |
erty which nothing but s truly loysl objéer 1o, 22' :kﬁ' ﬁ‘:ﬂ 3
Laft, L] March < e
Meady, men! 00— g
2 . For sileat we go !
And here’s to them that's awa'; ; . X
And wha would na wish guid luck to cur ;:‘ .“,:n:,' l'“‘?' n’::::tl-. m-‘d‘r“.'
\ P o 2=y Save the tramp of your tresd, & .
Muy never guid luck be their fa'! Tilk you wiii {he mountaia’s ¢ o J
It's guid to be merry and wise, Where trehchey and bl i:fl.l.nd reli 1 3
| Is guid to be Lonest nad true, ; 3 &
It's guid to support Columbia's cause, Not Nm:; ; s
And bide by the jackets of blue. ;“:‘ : i ":‘"‘ i
- musket-ah r
Here's o healtk to them that's awa', i:’ Abs 'm:d:i:fm" 1
And here's 1o them that's awa'; ‘“nunr 72 @ ¢ |
Here's o health to *~Auld Abe” the chief of ;fd.r : Ianglel's :ole, }—*
the clan, 6 3 L iy
And mny his band never be sma', . ’g;‘;:‘::ﬂwxr bduu H ®
May liberty meet wi' succoss; I‘_ Joud b !rl i l'l e knell B
May prudence protoct her fra’ evil; po— Lefh, risht! lefl sixbt! - f 1
May teailors and tyvanny tine® in the mist, | 8 'dﬂ"m ﬂ,m! Sol
And warder their way to (he devil. Heady, ye freeman |
d Now forward we gs, }
Here's 8 benlih to them that's aws' :f::nl.ge " tlht::huh‘?“?;m:.“ wall,
- Y VAb Sllc:t?ni-“. ‘:ns. “T:::: glorious .mhn’i H
Here's & bumper to Chase—he, the Wesicrn - l .‘r e to the B II "“.' .
laddie, - !
. nd Blue, -
That made greenbacks as guid as th' Jaw: S o - *
Hare's freedom to bim thal wonld read, Az Shay T‘Y !;: Eh et hi.‘]"' conbielintion of
Here's freedom to him that wouold write; cug. 1 ) of i
There's nane ever feared that the truth should :m h:n;,';f‘:: l::m:i::t;{? ':::i:. ?u
be heard, o -
But they wham the trath wad indite, it ol 31
Here's o health fo them that's awa’, SUCERAPS,
And bere's 1o them that's Awa', - ]
Here's Rose-crans and Grant, and wha would | ¥ Where the spirit drivks till the brain is wild,
them daunt, Softent gruve of a thonsand fears,
- St - - Where the motber's cares, like the drowsy child
We'll build in a bole in the wa'; Is faid saleep in Sowers "
Here's woman that's true st the heart, A sotive snd M5l 5 Boubles Tife:
Here's mapn that is sound st the core, for it brings « men upon the m: go with all
May he that would tarn his batton and coat, | {hose who have made their exits.
Be turaed to the back of the door. Wscn requires the most to ook
“ | down a precipice or inlagn empty pocket-book? s
Here's & health L them that's swa’, Greirxess may build a lomb, but it is good-
And here s to them thut'a swa' ; uess that makes the epitaph ,
Here's Abram  Linceln;. s chief that's na ) =i S, o
winkln’, _ % Esch leaflel ia & tiny seroll
But hred with an azx in hispaw; Inseribed with holy truths,
Hore's friends to the siripes and stars A lesson thal arcund the beart
Here's friends that stand by them  at need; B!;h;“m _i“? ‘:‘“’" of Z“';:: =
And wha would betrsy his ecountry's cause, ?5 :‘:'r';a;",’_ ':ﬁ::"ﬂm ngs
I May hang by the neck till be's dead. How wers the earth of glory shora,
Were it of flowers bereft | I
| Hore's 3 health to them that's swa', Ar tuE battle of Geltysbargit was olserved
And here's 10 them that's awa’; that the velleys of grape were followsd by
Here's a bealth o our Unkcle, to good Uncle | Wost copious showers af elaret
Sam, ’l'm:!m;a we travel the wu.rld ovar to Gadthe I |
His soldiers and sailors 20 braw; beantiful, we must carry it with usor we /
May crucl wer soon be over, A 5% ) l
y ! 3 Tus loes of a friend is like that of & limb
And peace to our land come sgain ; Time msy beal the anguish of the wound, but
May law and anity trinmph, tho loss can not be repaired (
And hanish all sarvow and paia. Trovstes ars fike dogs, the smaller they are
* Be lost the more they annoy you
Y= wuo are eating the apple-dumpling and « |
N molusscs of wenlth™ should mot forget thoss .
Robert €. Schenck, sendan e ey e s Y
- Tue mnn who imagined himeelf wise ' be-
The Washington correspondent of the Bos- | canse be detecied some typographical  ettors
ton Jowrnal devotes the following paragraph | I8 8 newspaper hus bean trying Lo geta per- | !
to our Congressman: | pendicular uu-r of the rminbow. -
General Schenck heads those politicians | “ I am astonished, oy desr ¥ Iady, at
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